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Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 

Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy Montacue. 
** Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones) of Political history. ‘They supply information as to the personal habits, and 
sften as to the motives and objects of public men, which cann ot be tound elsewhere ’’—Croker’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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A STING FOR LIBERTY. ' but he has declared the measure to be one deserving of his 


| deepest gratitude. What sincerity can there have been all 
along in the pretended zeal for reform of one who has shown 
| himself friendly to a system of worse tyranny than even this 
| country has yet been destined to groan under? We dare 
not trust ourselves to speak upon the subject much, lest we 
should, in the warmth of our indignation, out-run the bounds 
of discretion. What are we to think of one, who will affect to 
take liberty warmly to his arms, while he craftily employs his 
feet in endeavouring to trample upon her. But Seymour has 
expressed that which it would be impossible for the strong- 
est language to demonstrate. He has drawn a nondescript 
| animal, embracing a figure of liberty with its arms, while in Zfs 
' faz? the creature carries a venomous sting with which it is 
inflicting a deadly blow on the object of its feigned caresses. 
Whether she v » under the poisonous wound may, however, 
| safely be doubied, for she will not in these days be easily 
abandoned to the loathsome influence of reptiles that have 
always been hostiic to her existence. The sting may probably 


' act only as a goad to urge her spirit to a determination for self- 





We have, for some time past, doubted thie sincerity of | defence, and those who commence the attack on her sacred 


W illiam lV. in the cause of reform, and his recent conduct person may, before very long, have reason to regret the indiscre- 


tion they have been guilty of, 
we are sorry to say, completely established the justice of oursus- | William the IV. should have paused before he took a step 
| by which he has at once committed himself as the friend of 


in subscribing to the despotic protocol of the German diet has, 


picions, He has, as our readers are of course aware, subscribed 
his name and promised his hearty support to a tyrannical pro- despotism. To put on towards his English subjects a show of 
Position for giving a death blowto liberty in Germany. A propos liberality, and then, scorpion-like, to sting with his tail the 
sal for crushing the freedom of the press, a plan for establishing { object of their affections is, we fear, likely to shake him on 


ee —— 


universal despotism by means of a royal confederation, has not | that throne it was once his boast to oceupy in the hearts of his 


people. He has only one course open, and that is the path he 


only received the unqualified sanction of William the reformer, 








138 
pursued on the occasion of his insincerity towards reform, as 
evinced in his dismissal of Lord Grey’s patriotic ministry. He 


must back out, though even that must be attended with a 


second curtailment of his once unbounded popularity. 








THE INTERPRETER. 





A convenient Conscience. 

That there should at least be “ honour among thieves” is a 
maxim that is most frequently acted on by the fraternity to 
whom it applies, though we have a little instance of the con- 
trary in the following paragraph. 

Actors aT THE Minor Tueatres.—At the Court of Requests, Lei- 
cester-square, Mr. Davenport, proprietor of the Westminster Theatre, 
was summoned by Mr. Symondson for the amount of his salary for per- 
forming there. Mr. Dave nport contended that the Commissioners had 
no jurisdic tion, as his theatre was not licensed. After some argument 
on the point, they decided that complainant had no legal claim, as he 
Was acting in an unlicensed theatre.—Daily paper. 

Mr. Davenport first breaks a law because it is his interest 

so to do, and subsequently when he has an object to gain by 

it, he suddenly affects to hold the self-same law in reverence. 
He breaks it in the first place to benefit himself, and then 
seeks protection from it to the prejudice of another, He opens 
his theatre illegally, makes his performers act illegally—and 
takes money illegally—but here his illegality is exhausted, and 
he is so considerate that on no account will he permit others 
to share the risk he runs in violating the statute; and, kind 
soul, will not allow one of his actors to have any salary for his 
labours, because forsooth, it would be contrary to law if the 
poor fellow were rash enough to receive it. No liberal minded 
man would wish to see the enactment against subse ription 
theatres put vigorously in foree, but since this Mr. Davenport 
appears only to see their beauty when their harshness touches 
one of his performers, it might be as well to let him have such 
a taste of their quality as would enable him to appreciate more 
fully the force and value of their operation. 


Law and Lunacy. 


Return of the Number of Lunatics contined under the Authority of 


the Lord Chancellor, whose Property amounts to less than 2002. per 


annum cach, and the Total Annual Amounts of such Property ; also, a 
similar Return of all Lunatics, whose Property amounts to 2001. each 
per annum and upwards :— 
109 Lunatics, whose property amounts to less than 2001, 

per annum each :— 

Total annual amounts of such property 


<. S. & 
11,210 I4 3 





234 Lunatics, whose property amounts to 200/, each per 
annum and upwards :-— 
Total annual amounts of such property ........ 264,464 14 7 
43 Lunatics, whose income is not ascertained. 
L. A. Lowpuam, 
3586 Secretary of Lunatics to the Lord Chancellor. 


30th June, 1832.— Parliamentary | aper. 


In a recent commission of lunacy, many may have observed 
on the beautiful operation of the law, by which a great portion 
of a fortune has been sacrificed, it sedi to prevent its being 
impaired by the alleged mental a a of the person possess- 
ing if. 

The Court of Chancery has a kindly consideration for monied 
lunatics, whom with great humanity it takes under its protec- 
tion, to hinder them from making an extravagant use of their 
property. A poor idiot without the means of support, is left 
apathetically to find an asylum in a public madhouse, but a 
person who happe ns to be at the same time wealthy and insane, 
is too tempting a prize to be passed over by the law, and is 
immediately made the object of proceedings in Chancery. 

A madman with some thousands per annum is very properly 
adjudged incapable of managing his own affairs, and because 
he does not know how to spend money himself, the Court of 
Chancery volunteers to take the trouble off his ha nds, an object 
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which in most cases it certainly fully accomplishes. Law, as 
a spendthrift, is a formidable antagonist to lunacy, and indee d 
it is probable the former would far out-run the latter in the 
race of extravagance. <A cr: acked pericranium is by no means 
so ruinous as a C hancery suit,and a property is, after all, safer 
when left at the disposal of ane mpty head, than when it is placed 
at the mercy of a swarm of cunning lawye rs. Who would not 
at anv time dread a kiuave more than he would a fool? and 
who is there rash enough to hand over his possessions to law, 
rather than take the chance of consigning them to the eceen- 
tricities of lunacy ¢ 
The low-minded Aristocracy. 

On Mouday, Lady Farquhar’s breakfast incited the Be ant Monde; the 
popularity of the amiable hostess, and the loveliness of her daughtei 
defying even the Cholera panic, which has lately decimated so many 
charming fetes. On Tuesd: iy night, Lady Caroline Barham gave a very 
good ball, at which pretty little Miss Hughes was in great beauty. Ou 
Wednesday the whole society usually collected at Almacks, was to be 
found at Lady Rethel Codrington’s in Park-lane. Lady Oakley and her 
daughters were, as usual, the most striking figures in the room; and 
Miss Somerset and many others were in great beauty. At the Marquis 
of Hertford’s fete on Thursday, the Marchioness of Winchester Was in 
briliiant complexion.—-Court Journal. 

Who is there among the readers of the Figaro that will not 
feel a powerful mixture of utter contempt and unalfected dis- 
cust after perusing the above sickening extracts from an article 
headed Gatties of the Week, in last Saturday’s Court Journal. 
The paragraph forms an abridgement of the doings in the 
fashionable world during four days, and we venture to assert 
that never were the useless, stupid, low-minded habits of the 
aristocracy rendered more palpable than they will appear to 
any sensible man who h: ippens to peruse the above abstract of 
their proceedings. ‘The men seem to go w ith the design of 
looking at the women, while the only obje ct of the women, 
evidently to try who shall, by means of paint an d other artifice, 
best suceeed in adorning their persons, with a view to which a 

respect for the delicacy of our own wseihiers will not permit us 
to make more than a passing allusion. They appear to be bent 
only on increasing their personal attr actions, aim which 
brings them precisely to a level with those unfortunate persons 
who nightly per ambulate the streets of the metropolis. We 
cannot express the — mpt we feel for the grossness of that 
indiv idual’s mind, who could have penned such a sentence as this 

‘The pretty little Miss Hughes was in great Jeanty.” What 
Peo the fellow mean? he ought to be hooted from society as 
an indecent, filthily-dispose a vagabond, ‘Then too: what is 
intended by saying that the Mare hioness of Winchester was in 
brilliant complexion § ? how questionable does the compliment 
become when submitted to the never failing test of the Jnter- 
preter. The degraded scribe might as well have told us at 
once, that the Marchioness was well painted on the occasion, 
and that the carmine was rather of a more brilliant colour then 
usual, 

We ought to have alluded in the first instance to the opening 
of the extract we have made, which tells us of the beau monde 
being incited by Lady Farquhar’s breakfast. IJneited by a 
breakfast! oh the eluttonous dey ' If ever we incur the 
imputation of coarseness, it can only be when we are describing 
the conduct of the nasty crew calling itself the aristocracy ! 
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GLOUCESTERIANA.—No. 16. 


—_— 


Gloucester and Higgins were some years ago in Paris, when 
from their mutual innocence of all knowledge of the French 
language, the sagacious pair occasionally found themselves in 
very awkward predicaments. One day soon after their arrival, 
the precious duo wished for a little “coffe e, when Gloucester 
managed to muster up enough French to exe I aim to a waiter in 
attendance, “bring some café.” ‘Oui monsieur,” was the 
reply, ‘ voulez-vous du lait?’ ‘* What’s that the fellow says 
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Higgins,” cried the duke, “ he’s talking about delay! tell him 
to let us have no delay, but order him to bring the coffee at 
once.” The toad-cater thinking the way to make himself 
understood by a Frenchman was to speak broken English, 
instantly commenced in astrain peculiar to himself, (and his 
patron) to order the coffee and no delay, “ Eh bien! Monsieur! 
pus du lait,” was the man’s reply, “I will bring the café tout- 
de-suite.” ‘* Hollo,” thundered his Royal Highness, damn 
that fellow’s impudence, he threatens to bring the coffee too 
sweet;” Tsay sir, I will not have it foo sweet.” The man 
looked puzzled and left the room, but presently returned with 
the coffee, when Higgins and Gloucester were surprised to find 
no milk had been sent in, but as they could not for the life of 
them, think of the French for the word milk, they were content 
to drink their coffee, after venting a few curses upon the waiter’s 
stupidity * 


BROUGHADIIANIA, NO. 4, 





Brougham was the other day talking with Denman about 
the lashing bestowed by the former upon poor Sir Edward 
Sugden, when the Attorney-General took occasion to remark, 
that ‘¢ the little fellow had some ability, and that his speeches 
in the house if not very brilliant or severe, were at least very 
often excessively neat and natty.” ‘* Excuse me, Denman, 
for differing from you in one respect,” replied the Chancellor, 
“Sugden’s speeches are never very gnvatty, but upon my 
honour, they are something of the same kind, for they are very 
often most obnoxiously dugey.” 


ENGLISH MELODIES, NO. 16. 





Poor Sugden is still writhing under the mighty lash of 
Brougham, and in pity to the ex-Solicitor, a very touching 
lament has been composed by one of his Tory associates. 
There is scarcely a bosom bnt will beat with sincere commise- 
ration for poor little Sugden, whose name will doubtless be 
handed down to posterity, though we fear not without the 
overwhelming blot which Brougham has cast upon it, and which 
iS 60 pathetically alluded to in the following melody. 


Airrn.—Oh! weep for the hour. 
Oh! weep for the hour, 
When with twelve horse power, 
The Lord of the Woolsack ’gainst Sugden came, 
When Wetherell took flight, 
From the house that night, 
He wept beneath his gown for his colleague’s shame. 


Sugden’s taunts soon fled, 
O’er the Chancellor's head, 
Aud Brougham shone again, with unsullied fame, 
But none will see the day, 
When the blot shall pass away, 
Which the Chancellor has left upon Sugden’s name. 


The satire came in play, 
As evident as day, 
When the Lord of the Woolsack, scourged the small man of law ; 
And the next day’s print, 
With its deep black tint, 
Shew’d the strength of his reply to Sugden’s jaw. 


The bright sun’s ray, 
Has quite melted away 
Every slur he thought to cast on the great lord’s fame, 
But nought here or above, 
Can ever now remove, 
Phe stain that has been thrown upon Sugden’s name. 


| 
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BREVITIES. 





“ Brevity is the soul of wit.””—Shakspeare 





Bpigram. 
(On the value of Sir Edward Sugden’s late chastisement.) 
Let poverty bring him as low as it may, 
There is one consolation for poor little Suggy; 
Though forced to abandon his carriage to day. 
He never need walk—for he’ll still keep his buggy. 


Subject for Censure. 
It has been said that the Tories have no sense of economy : 
they however atone for this deficiency, by displaying a singular 
economy of sense. 


Dila-tery 
Though there are few that would positively wish for the 
early death of poor Sir Charles Wetherell, surely there can be 
none who desire that he should dilate (die-late. ) 
Pure Royalty. 


The people of Hastings, when celebrating the triumph of 
Reform, had the King and his Ministers represented by little 
boys. Surely there was no intention to insinuate that the 
Monarch is in his second childhood. 


A new Quality. 
Lord Brougham has added to the fame of his other innumerable 


| talents, the merit of being a most unrivalled bu g-destroyer. 


Terms and Returns. 
The Yerms in whieh Sir Edward Sugden thought proper to 
speak of the Chancellor, have met with a quick and somewhat 
disagreeable Return. 


Laboured and Belaboured. 

The labours of the Ministers are for the present session 
nearly at an end. We know not which has distressed them 
most their own foils, or the ¢otls spread for them by their 
enemies. 


A Declension. 


It is somewhat paradoxical, but the decline of the revenue 
is attributed to the decrease of consumption in the articles 
from which it is produced. 


The Great Little Man. 
It has been observed that Sugden never made himself so 
little as when he enlarged upon the conduct of Lord Brougham. 


Stingy but not Stin-gy. 

‘Phe Chancellor attributes Sir Edward Sugden’s impertinent 
question on the subject of sinecures, to a “propensity for 
information,” “which,” his Lordship added, “ it would be 
cruelty to stingily gratify.” Brougham has however supplied 
the wished for intelligence in a manner that may be called 
sting-ily if not stingily. 
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THEATRICALS. 


A new Vandeville called the Bottle of Champagne attracted 
us on Friday to Vauxhall, which we were happy to find well 
attended by persons who seemed perfectly satisfied with their 
evening’s entertainment, ‘The gardens are certainly this year 
well worthy of patronage, though there are a few of the 
amusements which hardly bear out their title. Among these 
we may particularize poor Herr Joel, the whistler, who is 
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positively quite a bore on account of his ubiquity. It is im- 
possible to move without having him at your elbow, imitating 
a cock sparrow, or some other wretched bird whose notes are 
dreary enough of themselves, but when the ‘y reach us through 
the medium of mimicry, there is a dolefulness about them 
which renders them when frequently heard most intolerably 
dismal. That a man can keep for six hours upon the perpetual 
whistle is all marvellous enough, but the thing being wonderful 
renders it not a bit the more agreeable, and though a person 
might even be endowed with the facility of standing on his 
head for a fortnight, we doubt if any one would be found with 
sufficient patience to remain by him till the expiration of the 
miracle. Far be it from us to recommend the dismissal of the 
poor man, but toujours Joel isa decided nuisance, and one 
that might be most profitably abated by the proprietors. 

We dropped in at the Strand theatre on | Saturday, and were 
sorry to find at first price an indifferent house for Miss C. 
Crisp’s benefit. She is a young actress of great ability and 
much promise, so that we can only attribute the thinness of the 
attendance to an injudici ious selection of the Beggar's Opera 
as the opening piece on the occ: Miss Coveney played 
Macheath carelessly, while Miss 8. Phillips enacted Polly 
with corresponding listlessness. The orchestra seemed affecte ” 
with the apathy of the performers, and the music was accord- 
ingly out of place and out of tune, so that the whole affair was 
greeted with a stout hiss on its conclusion. ‘The second price 
was good, to witness Selby’s Day in Paris, the hero of which, 
is now performed by the author himse If, who does nothing but 
laugh at all his own good things, with the most self satisfied 
complacency. We have once or twice told Selby he can’t act, 
and we feel convinced by his good humour that he agrees with 
us upon the subject. Mitchell who plays in the same piece, Is 
alow comedian of very superior talents, and we shall do our 
best to aid in bringing him forward. 

We had a rich treat the other night at the Surre ‘y, ina piece 
called the Poetry of « VMotion, an aftair of the dailet species, 
but forming one of the most r: cy extravaganzas ever produced 
on the boards of a Theatre. The curtain drew up upon six 
fat ordinary ies women, dressed in dirty white muslin, and 


sion 


grouped together in a knot, bound together by artificial flowers, | 
‘ 
These strange beings, after remaining inaciive upon one leg in | 


most goose-like repose, during two bars of music, shaking all 
the while, in a manner that proved them to be without the only | 
entertaining quality of the animal alluded to, set to kicking 


their legs about with so much awkward activity, that we really 


trembled for the orchestra. \fter sundry pirouettes meant to 


be simultaneous, but lamentably irregular, the corps de ballet 
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fell back, the drum gave an extra growl, the trumpet an 
additional flourish, and in bounced Mademoiselle Coleste the 
star of the night, an old woman apparently of about fifty years 
of age, dressed in a very short blue petticoat. The old lady 

capcered away for some minutes with a force frightfully muscular; 
she flung herself into posturesand contortions alarming to contem- 
plate, while she occasionally gave a spin of such endurance, that 
at the moment one might have fancied her the top of her profes 
sion. Occasionally she was assisted by the figurantes, and were 
it not that Mademoisclle Celeste isa]: idy of such years as ought 
to have brought with them discretion, we should be inclined te 
think, from the look she oe casionally gave, and the movement 
of her lips, that she was in no measured terms chiding the poor 
supernumeraries for their inability to accompany, with due 
spirit, her tiger-like movements. She evinces a most thorough 
contempt for music, and as to time, she is so much before it 

vith the mov sineeds of her feet, that she may be said to eat 
?# with a vengeance. Indeed her legs have no sympathy what 
ever with the orchestra, though we must confess that they 
appeared to us a little dandy. but what surprised us more 
than all, was the applause of the audience, ev whom we really 
blushed to find that they could express delight, at one of the 
most vulgar and graceless exhibitions it ever was our lot te 
witness. 

It would positively be a grand national benefit to throw 
open (gratis) to the public the King’s theatre, or Covent 
Garden, on the nights of /Zeberle’s or Taglion?’s appearance, 
if only for the purpose of so improving the popular taste as to 
prevent the degradation it evinees in applauding animal acti- 
vity for elegance. We were sorry to see such a performance 
at the Surrey, after the Munchback too, which was well played 
in almost every character. We were grieved to find My. 
Osbaldisten encour: the antics of a foreigner, when the 
general plan of his management appears so favourable to the 
Se ee of native talent. We easily overlook the one 
however, in consideration of the general good taste he 
he has been proprietor of the Surrey 


wing 


offence, 
has displayed since 
theatre. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Some silly persons are in the habit of sending us anonymous 
If the writers knew the merriment they 
thev would not trouble themselves to forward them. We 
not time for such light amusement as that of reading them. 

With number 35 was givena batch of SIX EXTRA CARIC \TURES 
being spl ndid burlesque portraits of Wetherell the fire-work maker ; 
Sugden the barber; Wyntord as Jac k Keteh; Perceval as Maw-worm:; 
Lyn dhurst with the hor ns; and Londonderry as Marmaduke 3fageg. 
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per itive |e Lters. 
really have 
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